CLOUDS AT SUNRISE                             H

out her tongue in repeating blessings for every child
she had brought into the world, welcomed the child
with the pious wish that his future station in life
would be more exalted than that of his father.

Baba Bishan Singh heard the news with gesture
peculiar to himself* Without changing the usual
expression on his face, he said, in the monotonous
voice characteristic of him: "Take good care of
him- By the grace of Wah Guru, the child will be
to his age what Vikramaditya was to his own times/9

The words were far too flattering for a junior
Police official to believe, but he took them as an
expression of the solicitude and goodwill the old

sage had always shown towards him.

+

*

The year was 185L The baby's parents had
given him a good start in lite, both being naturally
healthy and well~built, so he was chubby, and round
faced, and full of the joy of living.

One thing was, from the very beginning, special-
ly noticeable in the little son: his radiant and peace*
iul disposition* He cried seldom, and all day long
smiled and lacked in great contentment His parents
both agreed to call him ** Ganga Ram/1

True to the saying that" there is only one best
baby in the world, and every mother has got it*"
Ganga Ram was almost worshipped by his mother*
The placid baby brought new life into the house,
and enlivened die surroundings with his presence.
the old S&dku seemed to be more interested in